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The Poisoners.

(Cornhill daguzine.)

The QGres which had wrapped the
Plnco a0 Greve In o crimson manile
and sent Lavolsin and Lavigoreux to
thelr Jast account had been buined
out for many days Not aven tho
ashes were loft to tell tho talo of the
awful end of those two old nags
whoso polson vials bad put ‘o sleep
30 mony seored of inconvenient huse
bands, unloved wivea and pestering
mistrepses.  Dut It the stako was now
€00l and Incrt, walting sllently aud
patiently for now victima to dovour,
Parls had not forgotten the sensation-
ol story of those polson scllers. Had
not thelr customers included some of
the greatest tn the land ? Did not
thelr trial bring to lght iu all its
sickly torror the wholo hiddousness of
ihis polsoning mania that was ram-
pont throughout thoe Iength and breadth
of tair Trance ?

And aps though to keep the horror
of thetr names and their history
fresher in tho public mind, Mlle. Mo-
Mere hed cnused them to he placed
in @ play, * La Devineresse,” the joint
work of Thomns Cornellle and Devise.

Already for three nights the theatre
in the Rue Mazarine had been crowd-
el 10 cxcess to sce this play. The well-
timed idea of Mollere's widow was
raln ng ljvres into thr treasury with
a murry jingle that *nade tho Coume-
dlens du Role beland her enterprise
and wisdom in unm-asured terme. On
the third .ush® ci the production the
King had come with the prestdent of
the Chambre Ardente in his train—
ibat same Chambre Ardente which His
"Majesty had endowed with such axe
traordinary powers for the detectlon
and punishment of those guilty of the
practice of slow polsoning.

#1 lke the play,” Louls XIV.
graclously avowved to Mile, Moilere in
the course of the evening. * And who
Xknows but what It may do something
to atay this ghoulish manis which
seems to run rlot among my pro.
e 9

#Or it may wipe out tho Troupe
Royale® murmured the Counciilor of
State, who hated the players and en-
vled the favors the King showered
upon them. * These polsonors, as I
Xnow full well, are rovengetul flende,
and they will not tlke your play, ma-
dame.”

The King looked displeased at this
femark. Louls was in mortal fear of
himself belog & victim of the manla.
At the English Court it wos o favorite
joke that the King ot France would
not cat flsh becauso it was polson.

*Perhaps, then, we ourselves are in
danger of thelr revenge for daring to
punlsh them,” he crled. * You fright-
en madame, monsicur, and do yourselt
no credit by ralsing such fears.”

M. la Prealdent went o trifle nale,
and paler still as Louls promptly tuen-
ed his back upon him.

But Mile. Mollere’s naturo was oo
Jght and frivolous to be lmpressed by
the gloomy forebodings of the Councile
jor, and she returned to her dressing«
room so mightily pleased with the
King’s kindness that she speedlly for-
got all about them.

The next evening she walked from
her house to the theatro lelsurely and
alone. The night was dark, but finc,
and the eir braced and freshened her.
At the threshold of tho theatre, ns
she reached out to open the nrivate
door leading to the stage, & man sud-
denly stepped out of the shadow and
thrust a note into her hand.

“ile. Mollere,” he sald, and made
to hurry away, but the hitt of his
sword caught in her cloak, and as some
one within flung open the door the
Nght fell for an Instant full on his
face. A pale, repulsive face, with &
deep scar on the loft check—that was
Bow it struck ber as he hastily snatch-
«d -himself free and disappeared into
the night.

1In ber dressing-room she opened tho
lotter and read :—

“3¢ *La Devineresse’ bo played for,
two more nights Lavolsin will be re-
venged, There aro those who wiil see
that her namo Is no lorger reviled.
Tha King burnt ber at the atake, and
now you place her on the stage to
withatand the Gres of the mob's derl-
slon. Boware! This {s no light warn-
ing. In iwo nights you must have
a_new play, Mile. Mollere, or —"

The actreas blanched a moment, and
convulsively grasped the arm of her
chair; then she shrugged her shoul-
.ders and laughed lightly and scorn.’
fully.

“ Freycinet,” she sald a little later,
after scribbling a ‘note and Inclosiog
with it tho threatening mlsslve, * take
this at once, Freycinet, to the Chambre
Ardente.”

As the door closed upon the deputh
{ng measenger o tiny sigh of reilet cs-
caped her, and ahe sded tb make

' Yos, madame."

“1 will see him at dnce, certainly.

A moment later a tall, lean man, at-
tired neatly tn the soberest of colours,
atepped Into the room. He bowed and
waited untfl the servant had retired.
Mlle, Moliero apoko first. ¥

‘You have come from the Chambre,
monsleur, about tho letter I sent 2"

“T have, madame.”

“Am T being played with, think you,
or 1s it a grave matier, M, Dupr .°

Ho smiled somewhat aarcastic My,

“There 18 no hoax avout if, 1 can as-
sure  you, It 18 meant carnestly
enough: of that there can %6 no doubt.
But how the revengo will be attempted
Wwo know not. It may be that a ser-
vant wil be bribed to dyop rome deadly
cordia} into your food, or that n lotter
ateaped in gowme  powerful  polson—a
polson that will permente the pores of
your akin upon tho merest touch—whi
be sent you; or, again, It may be that
open and vielent outrage will be  at-
tenipted.  Ah, you shudder, madame,
but youn k.aow not of the horrors which
are taking place day by day around us.
The Chambre knows. This mania is
spreading dafly. No one is sate (rom
rubtle attack. Death {8 lingering at
cur ¢lbows all day ltong anad In the most
sflent watches of the night.”

Me grew nhnpasaloned as he spoke,
aud his eyes over and anon glistened
with excitement. Rut suddenly he cone
trolled himself, and was cool and in-
scrutable a.t smiling again,

“You torrify me—oh, vyou terrify
me ! the actress putting

80 peacetul and beauvtiful in tho dolicate
Nght, sho eapicd a figuroe approaching
her.

“Mle. Mollere?” he queried, In &
Qeop, low valce when ho came noar.

8ho nodded her head.

* Foliow me,” he added.

They traveraed o labyrinth ot streats,
and ho turthcr word was spoken until,
a quarter of an hour afterward, the
man rapped gently at a houso door fn a
queer Nttlo side stroct,

“This 18 the Ruo do Salnte-Crolx,”
he murmured.

The door was Instantly opened.

* Enter,” ko sald, and mndamo went
in, with hor attendant at her heels,

The paseage was pltch dark.
stood still, aftrighted

“Where am 17" she cried,

“Thia way—this way. *Tis alt vighy"”
s01d @ volee™ ;

“Onh, Is that you, M. Duptn?*

“ Yes, ‘tls I, madama”

“Thank heaven! T began
that I had been ontrapved **

A hand took hevs In the darkness and
condueted her several yards. Then a
dcor was opened and they entered a
Adimly lighted room, halt 1aboratery,
halt lbrary.

“Pray bo

She

fo fear

reated, mndame,” sald
Dupin, gentally, 1 think Fve gote
tled thlg aftalr. The Chambre Ardente
Lnows what it {8 about Ha, ha, ha' I
should think so! Hava some wine flest,
madame, before you jook on the rcar-
1ed, ugly faces of the rogues T havé
wanacled here.  Beatdes, you muat be

her hands to her 2yes g8 if to shut out
the friguttul viglo his worde had con-
Jured up.

“ Pardon, madame, but I only wish to
show you your danger, and to Impress
upon you the necessity to be watchful
However, T think you need have little
or no tear. The Chambre has Its hands
upon your cnemles, I believe, at this
very moment.”

She gavo a little cry of delight.

“Of course,” he went on, " the sate
cst course to adopt would be to etop
the piay at once. Wil you do that 7"

“ No, I will not do that," she replicd,
slowly. *“Tt is too great a success.”

“Could you, then. identify the man
who gave yo uthe letter 2"

“ “Yes—oh, yes: ¥ can seo his face, his
horrible face, now 1

"“Well, then, you must help us in
this way. After the play to-night go
to the Place de Greve. You will be mot
there by one of our agents, who wiit
conduct you to one of our secret houses
in the Rue de Cainte-Crolx. There we
havo several men under arrest, and you
must gee them. Had the man & sear
under the left eye 2" -

* Yes, yes—a deep scar. I remember
that distinctly.”

“ Many men have such tcars, but still
this may be the right one. Tou win
come, then 2

“7 will. I shall see you there, mon-
sleur 2
“Yes. And, by the way, has any

other agent of the Chambre called ?
You aee, we work secretly, and hardly
Kknow cach other's plang and move-
ments,”

“*No; no one else has been."

“Ah! then au revolr, madame, %o-
night, after the play, In the Rue de
£ainte-Croix.”

And he made obeslance and went out.

uL
Mile, Mollere was deprassed and ner-

after your walk, and poa-
sibly frightened, eh?"

e laughed pleasantly as he pourcd
her out some wine. It struck her what
a courtly, affabls man he was.

“Drink.” he said.

Sha cinptled the goblat at a draught,
for in truth her nerves werc all jn a
qulver, and replacimg (t on the table
looked round at her host and laughed
back at him with a well-assured con-
fidence and galety. Unt as her glahce
fell upon him her laughter ceazed. She
gazed at him first in wonderment, and
then aghast. M. Dupin was glaring at
her flercely.

“What s 1t?7 What Is #t>” she eried,
shakirg llke a leaf. * What mean
you™

It seemed another being, thls vine
dletive figure scowling down at her.
Jote end glee played hide and scek in
his cyes, He was transformed into a
veritable ogre.

And suddenly, as she stared at blm,
petrified, he threw up his arms and
turst into unrestroined, demoniac
laughter,

“ You've drurk my wine, Mlle, Moll-
ure,” ho cried out in o moment in
measured tones, his teath clenched, but
his voice calm, ** Lat me tell you it was
poisoned.”

The actress jumped to her feet in ua-
1ehearzed panic.

“Mon dleu! IMon di~ul” she sceream-
¢d.  *donsicur, what can you mean?
What have you done?”

“ You will know ail svon cnough!” he
replied with tautalizing precision.
“The polson takes five hours to kil
There is timo to repeat tha story many,
many times.” He paused a second, and
then . sudden excltewent took kold of
him. “I am Lavolsin’s son," Le crled,
“not M. Dupin, not an agents of the
Chambre Ardente~Lavolsin's son, the
zon of the womau you have put Into
your cursed play. I love my mother,
madame. I saw her burn, frizzle %3~
fero my eyes, and I laughed—ay, laugh-

d—laughed with and rage to

vous that ing, despite her Inherent
inabllity to take most things serlousty.
She thought of the words of M. Dupln
ana fearcd to cat, feared to go out,
feared to stay at home, feared almost
to look ardund, and yet kept continu-
ously glancing rapldly and timldly over
her shoulder. The customary hour,
however, found her, as usual, on her
way to the theatre, thickly velled and
cloaked. She took quite o circuitous
route, avolding all the quiet streets,
and mixing as much os she could
among the crowd.

At the corner of the Rue Mazarine,
{n her haste, she ran into a drunken
man, who would have tursed upon- her
and struck her but for the gallant in-
“tervention of n passing gentleman. A
crowd collected all in a moment, .as
crowds will collect, and for one briet
instant she caught sight, amid thq
throng, of o tace that chilled her with
tear, It was the searred, reptile face of
the dellverer of the threntening letter.
She would have swooned but for the
excitement buoying her up.

S0 the Chambre Ardante could not
have the right snan undeér arrest after
all. That was her first thought. Was
he not urcaptured and  walking
abroad ? What should she do? Per-
haps, though, she argucd, as she sped
along, sho was- mistaken fu the face.
‘There were plenty of scarred visages
in Paris, as M. Dupiu. had said. She
determined jn the end, as women will

tbe tollet hier part )

ithout & vast amount ot

mw

‘With that algh of .rellef her fears
vanished. 8he slept s soundiy and
as pesceably that night as she had
ever alept. She trusted Smplleitly -to
the dsrk and torturous machbinery of
‘tho Chambre Ardente to protect her,

apd afier she had despatched the let-
ter gavo the matter not & moment's
further thought.

Thus it was that ahe leaped to her
feet with an exclamation of surprisa
the next afternoon when & servant an-
notinced a gentleman trom the Cham-
bre Ardente. Tho new play of Pradon's
which she had been rending wus tossed

.

- saide.

““Ris namo T ahe asned.
“ M. Dupin,”
] He In without 2"

to keep hor
In the -lace de Oreve. But meanwhile,
arrived a2t the thertre, she hastily
acribbled A note, and despatched it to
the Chambre. It ran thus :-~Have
Just neen in the Rue Mazarine the man
who gave me the threatening latter—at
“least, T believe §t was the man. 1 wil,
howover, come to-night to the house in
the Rue do Sainte-Croix ns I promised
Jyour ageit, M. Dupin, thia Mtemo«:n.“

w.

The play was over, and the audience
had dispersed. The streets, softly i1~
tumined by a nowly risen moon, were
sthit and dcsccted. Mle. Mollere, veiled
and hooded agaln, walked swittly in
the direction of the Pluca de Grove. As
sho entered the square, recently &a
wiid-and.Jurld with tongues of hungry
flame~-hungry tor 1urld flesh—but now

hear her old bones crackle, to seo her
old flesh take. Ani since then threo
who sat in high places have somchow
died—died natyrally, though suddenly.
He, hg, hal—dled through me, through
my medicine, you understand? And
now you will follow them. In five
hours you Will fall aslcep never to
waken, 2:.d no ona can tell you have
been poitoped. In fvo hours! And no
ono can help you eévan It you were not
gafe end sound here, for [ only know
the entidote which can destroy the
poleon's work."

Ho pulled o vial ont of his pocket
and held it up I3 his hand. laughing
again with a frenzled dellght.

Aad  as he laughed a hand  came
throush the slightly open door and of
& sudden snatched the vial from his
fingers.

Then Hks o fiash, in the twinkling of
an oye, threo men dashed into the room.
There was a flerce struggle for a mo-
ment or two, Strong men panted as
though in tho thores of death., But it
Wwes 8oon ovar. Pounced on Unawares,
the polsoner was readily secured and
gagged and carried forth.

Then the lvader of the newrmers
stepped up to Mite, Mollero where she
1ay on the foor, prostrate and uncons
ncloua.

He chafed her hands and threw water
on her forehead.

“'What is {t—oh, what Is 1ty she
murmured’in a white, ** Where um 11"

“Drink this at once,” ho rejoined.
“It {s an antldote.”

She put the bottls to hor 1ps and
gulped its contents' down.

“You havé had a natrow cscape,

madame," her rescusr went on, sup-.|

porting her in his arme. * Lucky It Is
You wrote. to the Chambrs Ardente to-
night and  mentloned the Rue do
Sainte-Croix. We ‘were already 0o the
track of the writer of the threatening
lettey, and we knew It was a trap when
you mentioned our ogent. Our agents,
forsooth! But:we let you keep the ap-.

polatment you had made witk him in |

order to effect & capture, We watched
you come into the house aud ghen we
quictly went to work. We huve taken
fivo of them~five, madama—all n the
act of concocﬁns vilo polsons, and t &
Lavolsin is the worst dovll of then il

But 1ét Mo now conduct ¥o'1 home, L¢~
wightiyou have done the l\hw 3010 aer-

vieo”

ulurom leto and entire dlet lor
bfu, aLly mnn\:m mother's nilk, Ovel
n tho lnrld xm tes s been recogol
101020 than thirty 3ca possexsing proat vllne.
Your physiclan wilt tvbﬂnn h? statenient,

L4 °8 FOO! . It chulv(t ')nly lho
additlon of water 1o prepare (U for The
dsnf(u Attendant on tho uto of eo\u roilk li thuo

Congaity ourdncwz nhoul Nestles' Food and send
touefora lanws can and our bosk, *The
Dby, both o1 \lhlch u'lll o sent freo on epplice.
tion, " Also ack (oe *' Baby Dirtbday nuu Bost”
LEEMING, MILES &
.ASLSulp!m ), Elfontreat,

houses,

plied ag usaal,

for presont demands.

WINES AND LIQUORS
MAL and Family Proof

OLD

Also Munulactuun ot
thoso

LB SEAGRA

[ABATT§ BREWERY FIRE

Tho firo was confined chiefly to two of tno Malt-
Tho formenting tuns and tho vessels were
nos damagod, so that the browery departmont will
vory soon bo in complete runniug order. The fire
did not reach thoe collars, and I have & large stock of
draught and bottled Al~,

Customors will be aup-

My depots at Hamilton, Toronto, Ottawa, Mont-
real, Quobee, St. John and Winnip: o fiave full supply

DISTILLER

Axp DiRgor IMpORTER

OFssaessen

WHISKIES

RYB, BETC.
a2, ‘Old Times’ and ‘White Wheat'

Concodtd by Connglaseurs to be the Chofcest Flavored Whiskies in the Market.
J. E. SEAGRAM, WATERLOO, ON'T.

Father ~* Don't you think it about
time, I to be duing something for
yourselt ?' Bon - Well, you know
how it Is, ¢ 1 You have aiwags told
me not 1o follow the crowd, you Know,
and as cvery pmofeasion scems to bo
overcrowded, of course, I have kept
out of all of them."”

Ovt or Sorts,—Symptoms, Headacbe,
loss of appetite, furred touguo, and in-
080 it neg-
lected. dovelop into acuto disoaso, It
18 a $rito nyinithan an * ounco of pro-
vention is worth a pound of cnre,” snd a
little attontion at this polut may save
montbs and large doctor's bills.” For
this complaint take from two to threo
of Parmeloe’s Vegotablo Pills on going
to bed, and one or wo nights in’ suo.
ceasion, ard a curo will be effected,

* Theodore,” sald Mrs, Hardscrabble,
leoking up from the puper. ** 1 sce that
a New York banker has glven a thou-
sand dollars to the Princeton Debpting

Soclety  How ridiculous ¢ You don't
have to gl women money to learn
how to tal “No,” rvesponded Mr.

Flardscrabble, feclingly. "1 have
notleed 1t's when you don't give them
money that they do their best talk-
ing.”

R. J. McGAREY, D.D.S., LD.S.

(Houae Graduate of Toronto Unlversity)
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